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The Gospel's pearl upon our coast,
And in these rocks for us did frame,
A temple where to sound His name.
Oh! let our voice his praise exalt,
Till it arrive at Heaven's vault,
Which, thence (perhaps) rebounding, may
Echo beyond the Mexique Bay."
Thus sung they, in the English boat, An holy and a cheerful note; And all the way, to guide their chime, With falling oars they kept the time.
THE GARDEN
(Translated]
How vainly men themselves amaze, To win the palm, the oak, or bays; And their incessant labours see Crowned from some single harb, or tree, Whose short and narrow-verged shade Does prudently their toils upbraid; While all the flowers and trees do close, To weave the garlands of repose!
Fair Quiet, have I found thee here, And Innocence, thy sister dear? Mistaken long, I sought you then In busy companies of men. Your sacred plants, if here below.1621-1678            ANDREW    MARVELL                      105
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